DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

sending out women from her Nurses' Institute to the
field-hospitals. The anxiety was frightful, and she
had a continual headache, but work was the best
palliative for both. She had turned her own house
into the headquarters of the Red Cross depot, and
lived with her children in the Grand Duke's house
at Kranichstein, driving into Darmstadt at half-past
eight every morning, returning at mid-day, and
coming back again for the afternoon ; she hoped her
mother would excuse the brevity of her letters, for
there were four hospitals she had to visit daily. If it
was known there had been an engagement the women
crowded round her carriage as she drove from one to
another, asking her what regiments had been under
fire, and she told them all the news that she could
learn. Wounded Germans and French were brought
in and the hospitals grew full : " I neither smell nor
see," she wrote, " anything but wounds." Her neu-
ralgia grew acute, her eyes suffered and she was ex-
pecting another baby before long. The Queen sent
out a doctor for her confinement, and a sash for her
boy Ernie, and early in October her child was born,
another boy, Frederick William. As soon as she re-
covered she began her work again, for she could not
keep from it, but presently her doctor and her mother-
in-law insisted on her going away for three weeks,
and she joined her sister in Berlin. A quiet time :
they spent their evenings together reading and
writing, and one day Field-Marshal Wrangel told her
what a hero Louis was and how magnificently he had
led his troops. cc I am very proud of this,33 she wrote
to her mother, " but I am too much a woman not
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